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from afternoon tea to lunch, and finally to an
all-day service. Then, of course, the giant
stores arrived, with their roof-garden restaurants,
their palm-lounges for tea, their rest-rooms,
writing-rooms, telephone-rooms, hairdressing-
rooms, exhibitions and entertainments, and all
the other services of a metropolitan High Street.
So that the housewife of to-day can not only
cover all her domestic business in one shop, but
can get for nothing the sort of Happy Day which
her grandmother had when she went to the
Crystal Palace.
The great store certainly has advantages over
the old system of little individual shops, though,
on the few occasions when I have done any
shopping in one of these places, I have found
that at the end of the business I have walked just
as far as if I had been in the street and going
from one shop to another. And really, had I
been in the street, dodging from one shop to
another, I would not have been so tired. I
would have been able to hop into taxis or buses,
and drop off at thg particular shop I wanted.
The stores do their best for us with lifts and
soft carpets^but they have not as yet any taxis
or bath-chairs to convey us from department
to department. Another point in which I find
them at variance from the little shops is the
feeling one has of being secretly watched. In
the shop there is a counter, and the goods are